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N gaiag to a pipe and tabor, 


* 


Every laſs now takes her farmer, 3 6 


Ido love a jolly farmer, 


Thete we did. boch dance and caper, 


When the fair and dance wet over, 


—— — 


1 


' Pair Maids LOY 
for a F armer. 


SOME and liſten 1:ds ind laſts; . 7 
Lou that love a little fun, . 

Ne” T ſic moping here like afles, — 
Fo the fair now let us run; 3 


Farmers are the men for me, 


For he is always kiſſing me, | e 


The farmer hook me out one pings: 4 
For to taſte the pleaſant air, : 

The fl wers fine the fields adorning, 
Off we trotted to the far; 


And he ſunz a merry ſong, 
He was the blitheſt of the Rs. 


O'er the fields, then we dia prance. 2 
Pl coming tg field nf clover; 
There we baduthe.ſweeielt 42 & 
And ſo.cleverly- dA foot FF ooh 
Riviit and left we figur'd: in, 
Hands acroſs we did turn over, 
The next couple to let in. 


But in lets than joe months after, 6: 1 
Someth 2 did the tale unfold, © 


* mother cries, O. fic! my gaug 725 


J fear that you havs been tog bold; 
But the farmer ne er was ſlighting, 5 

Which was greatly to my 10%, i 
And I funaly to delight him, 

Brought Ban forch a joll y 9 


_— , 


Bu it now We are fairly marry'd, Ve 
I delight io nix the cows, - PSS "A 
Al things are genteelly carry'd,” | 
He goes whiſtling co the - 3 be 
Ole we range the meadows over, 8 
Sometimes dance upon the green, 
Still | can't forget the clover, — 
. but ia my e teens. 


80 now laſſes Id adviſe you, 
With che farmers take a dance, 
And never let it ſurpriſe you,. 7 
- If you have a fall by chances 
Sure' your mammy Cannot grumble," 

Marriage makes it all amends, 
They muſt conſider how they tu 15 
With their 1 h Tends 


* 


